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CHAPTER XVI.—Continued.
—i B
Carolinge, crimson with mortification,
protested indignantly,
"Mr. Sylvester,” she suld, “it is not
necessary to"—

“Excuse me"—ler uncle’s tone was |

sharper and more stern—"1 think it Is
o on, Sylvester,"

The lawyer looked far from comfort-
able, but he spoke at once and to the
point.

“1 shonld have told yon and your son
Just this, Mrs, Dunn,” he sald.

A unew and unexpected development,
the nature of which | am not at liberty
to disclose now or later, makes Abijuh

Warren's estate absolutely bankrupt— |

not only that, but many thousand dol-
lars in debt. His heirs are lef: penui.
less.”

It wasa blunt, beyond doubt. Even
Captain Elisha winced at the word
“penniless.” Caroline, swaying, put a

hand on the table to steady herself, .

sild the
“I'l] see you again in

“Thank you, Mr, Sylvester,”
eaptain quietly,
a few moments,”

The lawyer bowed and left the room,
evidently glnd to escape. Captaln Ell-
sha turned to Mrs, Dunn.

"And now, ma'am” he
“that part of the business is over,
niece is a poor girl
body to support her and look out for
her. She's pot that somebody, we're
all thankful to say. She's engaged to
AMr, Maleolm here. 1 understand from
Steve that Malcolin's been migzlity anx
lous to have the weddin day hurried
along. | can’t say as 1 blame him.
And I think the sooner they're married
the better. Now, low soon can we
make It, Mrs. Dunn?'

Caroline gazed al her guardinn In
horrified amazement, “Why!" she cried.
“You—you— What do you mean by
such"—

“Don’t be an [diot, Caro,” cut In lmr‘I
hrqtimr.u;'l told you to be sensible, |
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observed,
My

Bhe needs some-

CafitAT Warren's dead right.’”

“Bteve, you stay out of this.” There
was no misunderstanding the captain's
tone. “When I want your opinion I'll/|
ask for it. And, Caroline, I want you
to stay out too, This is my trick ntl
the wheel, Mrs, Dunn, what d'yon
sgay? Never mind the young folks. You |
and me know that marriige Is h=!~ei-|
ness, eame ns evervthing else. How
soon can we hove the weddin' 3"

Mrs. Dunn hnd apparently nothing to |
sAy—1o0 She nddressed her next

remark to Caroline

him

“My dedr," she sald, In great agita-
tion, “this is really too dreadful. This
—pr 1 1 of yours appears to
think he some barbaro untry

snviges about. Come, Malcolm, take
her pway."

“No M Cnptadn Blishn stx pped in front
of the door, “She aln't goin® and 1'd
rather you wouldo't go yet. Leg's set
tle this up now. Well, Mr, Dunn,"”
turning o the groom to be, “you'rs

one of the Interested. parties—what do
you say?"

Malcolm ground Yis heel Into the rug,
“I don't consider It your business,” he
feclarcd. “You're butting In where"—

“No, na, 1nin't , nnd
business 1s just what it 8. There's p
business contraet between you and my
nlece. We want *o know how soon It |
can be carried ont, that's all.”

The young man lor ted desperately at
the door, but the captain's broad sheul-

[t's my business

ders blocked the wry toward it. He |

hesitated, scowled, and then, with a
shrug of hls shoulders, surrendered,

“How can [ marry?' he demaunded
sullenly. “Confound It! My salary
fso't large enough Lo pay my own way
decently.”

“Malcolm!" ecried his mother warn-
ingly.

“Well, mater, what the devil’'s the
nse of nll this? You know— By Jove,
vou ought tol”

“Hold on, young feller! I don't un-
derstand, Your wages ain't lurge
enough, you say? What do you mean?
You wns gein' to be marrled, wasn't
you? Caroline, dou't you snyv a word,
You spy—you"—addressing Maleolm—
“thut you ean't support a wife on your
wages. Yon coulil scrupe nlong, couldn't
you® lley? Couldn’t you#*

Moleolm’s answer wae another scorn- |
ful shrug.  “You be'ng on Cape Cad,"
he sneered. “Mater, let's get oul of
this"

“Wait! Put It plaln now., Do [ un-
derstund thal you cal'late to renk the

Gapn Warrenr

*1 inti. |
mated It before, and Miss Warren lhad |
alveady written yon the essential facts. |

i she shrank from him.

| do next,

| “Here, boy!" he exclailmed. “\Where's
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engagement becaunse my niece hns lost
her money? 1s that 143"

“This 1s ridiculous,” Mrs, Dunn pro-
cluimed, “Every sane person knows,
‘lhnu'._:h barbarlans may not"—with a
| venomous glare at the eaptain “that
In engigement2 of the kind in which
my son has shared a certaln ainount of

-er—financial—er- thdat s, the bride s
supposed to have some monpey. It I8
expected. Of course it is! Love In a
cottage is—well, a bit passe. My son
and 1 plty your niece from the hottom
of our hearts, but—there! Under the
circumstances the whble affair be-
| comes impossible. Caroline, my dear.
| I'm dreadfully sorry, dreadfully! I love
you like my own child. And poor Mal
colm will be heartbroken—but—yon
see."
Stephen, who had been fuming and
repressing his rage with difficalty dur-
ing the scene, leaped forwasd with
brandished fst.

“By gad!" be shouted.
You cad"—

His uncle pushed him back with a
sweep of his arm,

“Steve,” he ordered, “I'm runnin’ this
ship.” He gave a qulek zlance at his
niece and then added, speaking rap-
idly and addressing the lead of the
Dunn family: I see, ma'am. Yes, yves,

“Aal Dunn,

I see. Well, you've forgot one thing. [
guess. If there's nothin' in marriage
bmt business, then an engagement is
whint 1 just ealled it, a business a.-un-|
fract, and it ¢ao’t be broke without the |
consent of both sides. Yon wanted
Caroline’s mouey; maybe she wants |
yours now. [f she does, and tbere's |
stich g thing as law, why, perhaps she
cun gt L'
“That's the
ultingly.
| “Stop!" Caroline erled wildly. *On.
stop! Do you think—do you suppose 1
| wanld marey him now—unow, aflter |
I've seen what be 1s? Ob,* with al
| shudder of disgust, “when I think what |
I might have doue I— Thank God that |
the money has goue!

T

talk!" erled Stephen ex-

I'm glad I'm

I won't stay witn her. I told her
Siily little idiot! 1'll uever speak to b
again. I told ber so. Bhe"—

“Here! Belay! Stop! Who are yo
talking about?”

“Caro, of course, Bhe"—

“You've run off and left her alone
tonight? Where s she?"

“Upstairs—and crying, I
She doesn't do anything else.

He got no further, for Captuin Blis
sent him reellog with &, push and ran
to the etevator, 3

“Eighth floor,” be commanded.

The door of the apartment swas
latcied. Stephen, in his rage
hurry, bhad neglected such tritles
captain opened it quietly and
in, He entered the library. Cal
was lying on the couch, her head
fed in the pillows.—

“Caroline, dearie," he faltered,
give me for comin' here, won't you?
had to come. I couldn't rest, thil
of you alone In your trouble. 1 kho
you must feel harder than ever towa
me for this afternoon's doin's, but I
meant It for the best. 1 had to show
vou—lon't you see? Won't you try to
forglve the old feller that loves you
more'n all the world? Won't you try

“I forgive you?" she repeated lnua@
ulously. ks

“Yes. Try to. dearie, Oh, If' you
would only believe I meant it for your
good nnd nothin’ else! If you conld
only just trust me and come to me apd
let me help you. I want you, my gitl,
I want youl" /

She leaued forward. “Do you really
mean it?" she eried. “How can you,
after all 1 vo done, after the way I've
treated you and the things I've sald?
You must hate me. Every one does. I
hate myself. Yoo can't forgive mea!
You can't!" i

[1lg angwer was to hold out hils arms.
Another moment and she was in them,
elinging to his wet coat, sobbing, hold-
Ing him fast and begglng him not to
leave her, to take her away; that she
would work, that she would not be a
burden to him—ouly take ber with him
and try to forgive her, for he was real)
and honest and the only friend she had. |

And Captain Elisha, soothlng her, |
stroking ber halr nod murmuring words
of love and tenderness, reallzed that
his labor and sacrifice had not been ln!I
valn; that here was Lis recompense—|
she would never misunderstand him|
again; she was his at last.
CHAPTER XVII

The Rejection. f

June two very Important events
place. The novel was finished,
tephen, his sophomore year at an
‘eame home from college. He bad
invited by some classmates to
a part of his vacation with them
d # Maine coast, and his zuardian
hnd consented to his doing so. But
t bimself bad something else to

iy

“8uy” he said, “I've been thlnking
good deal while I've been away this
‘time. Now, the way 1 look at it
college course of mine isn't worth
And the kind of work I want
do doesn’t need university tralning.
nt to be down on the street, as the
priior was., If this rubber company
business hadn't knocked us out I in-
tended as soon as 1 was of age to taka

“*Lthat seat of bis and start In for my-

lgelf. Well, that chance has gone, but
] mean to get in some way, though I
have to start at the foot of the ladder,
Now, wliy can't I leave college and
start now? It will be two years galn-
Led, won't it¥"

Captain Elisha seemed pleased, but

lie shook his head,

MHow do you know you'd lke 1t?"
he msked, “You've never tried.”

“No, I never have, but I'll like ft,
all right, I kpnow I sball. It's what
(1've wanted to do ever since [ was old
enough to think of such things. Jnst
let me start in now, right away, and
I'll show you., ['Ml make. good, you see
If 1 don't.”

That evening the eaptaly made a
definite proposal to Stephen. It was
‘briefly that, while not consenting to
the latter's leaving college, he did con-
glder that a trial of the work In a
biroker's office might be a good thing.
Therefore If the roung man wistied he
could enter the employ of a friend of
Sylvester and remain during July and
August,

The novel, the wonderful tale which
Captain  Ellsha was certaln  would
make Ita author fomous, was finished
that very day In June when Stephen
came back from New Haven,

The advance copy, the first one, was
ready early In September, and the au-
thor, of course, bronght It immediately
‘to his friends, They found the dedica:
tion especially Interesting, “To C. W.
and E W, consulting speclalists al
the lterary clinles, with grateful ac.
knowledgments." Trobably Captain

|| Blisha was never prouder of anything,
|| even his first command, than of that
|| dedication.

And the story, when at last It appear-

‘]‘ FHEN the apartment was given
up and Captain Elisha and his
wirds moved to the little honse
in Westchester county, Annle came with
them. Mrs. Moriarty came once a week
to do the laundry work. Caroline acte
us a sourt of inexperienced, but willing,
supervising bhousekeeper,
The bouse had been procured throogh
the kind interest of Syivester. Cur

8 ugiverslty, ..She,couldnot quigh »
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him or think of him again. l‘lpmm.|
please let me go! Ob, take me home! |
Captain  Warren, please let me go
home!"

Her uncle was at her slde in a mo-
ment. “Yes, yves, dearvie,” he said, “I'll
tnke you home. Iton't give way now! |
=

He wonld have taken her arm, but

“Nut you,"” sghe begged. “Btevel”

The captain's face clouded, but he
nnswered prompily,

O agreed.
“Steve, yvour sister home. Mr.
Sylvoster's got acarriage waltly', and
he'll go with you, I don't doubt. Do as
[ tell you, boy—ond behave yourself,
Pon't walt; gol™

He Lield the door open until the hys.
terieal girl ahd her brother bad de-

course—S8teve,” he

take

parted. Then he turned to the Dunns,
“Well, wma'um,” he said dryly, “I1
dun't know's there's nuything more to

All the questions seem to be
settied, Our acqualutance wa'n't so
awlul longz, but It was Interestin’,
knowin' you has heen, as the feller
said, n liberal education, Don’t let me
lkeep you any longer, Good afternoon.”

Then Mrs, Duon bethought herself |
of & way to make their exit less awk-
ward and embarrassing.

"My beart!” she‘sald, gasping and
with a cluteh at her breast, “My poor
heart! 1—I fear I'm going to have ong
of my attacks, Malcolm, your arm—
quick."
| With an expression of Intense but
patlent suffering and leaning heavily
| upon lier son’s arm she moved past
| Captain Elisha and from the room,

. That evenlng the captain stood in the
| lower hall of the apartment house at
Central Park West undeclded what to
He wished more than any-
thing else in the world to go to his
nices, He would have gone to her be-
|rn_.n_1—-lmd been dying to gy to soothe,
to comlort, to tell Ler of his love—but

be was afrnld, Hls consclence trou-

bled bim, Perbaps be had been too
brutal.

The elevator descended, the door of
the cage opened, and Stephen himsell
darted out. The captain caught Lim
us he passed,

be said.

the fire? “Where are yru bound?” i
His nephew, brought thus uuexpect-
edly to a halt, stared af him,
“On, it's youl" he
“Humph! I'm bound—1 don't know
'where I'm bound. I'm golug to the
| elub, | gwess. or somewlere. Anyhow |

exclalmed.

| but she gor her uncle's promise not to

| that he had not been such a fool us to

derstand how ner uneld retaine’ ™
valuable palbtings of their old b
One day at her request her unecle t
her the true story of hlr, Pearson's ré
Intlons with ber father., Caroline wrote
to Pearson apologizing for her conduct,

juvite Pearson to call. However, the
captaln forgot all about {t, und Pearson
appeared. As he turned in at the front
wnlk Caroline came out of the door.
They met face to face,

It was a inost embarrassing situation,
particularly for Caroline, yet, with
feminine resourcefulness, she dlssem-
bled her embarrassment to some extent
aud neknowledged his stammered "Good
afternoon, Miss Warren," with a cool,
almost cold, "How do you do, Mr. Pears
son?' whichi=chilled his plensure nt see-
ing her and made him wish devoutly

come, However, there e was, and he
bastily explained his presence by telling
her of the eaptain's invitation for that
day, how he had expected to meet him
at the station and, not meeting him,
had walked up to the house.

“Is he In?" he asked.

No, Capta:n Elisha was not In. He
had gone to see o sailboat man, Nob
hearing from his friend, he concluded:
{he latter would not come until the next
day. “He will be so sorry,” said Car-
o.une,

Fle was turning to go, but she stop-
ped him,

“You mustn't go, Mr. Pearson,”" she
gald. “You must come in and walt.
Captnin Warren will be back soon, I'm
sure,"”

Pearson was reluctant, but he conld
think of no reasonable excuse. So he
entered the house, removed his overcoat
and hat and seated himself In the liy-
fng room to await the captain’s return.

They were deep in the discusslon of
the novel when Captaln Elisha walk-
ed foto the lving room, He was sur-
prised, stating his feelings at thele
mildest, to find them together, but he
did not express his astonlshment.
I’earson did pot take the next train
nor the next. Instead. he stayed for
dinner and well Into the evenlng, and
when he did go It wes after a prompt
acceptance of the captain’s Invitation
to “come agaln In a mighty LUtls
while.”

Penrson eame ngnin a week Inter and
therenflter frequently. The sessiogs
with Cnp'n Jim. the hero of the novel,
nmel his asgocintes were once more rég-
ulur happenings, 10 be looked forward
to and enjoyed by the three, =4

ed for sale, wns nlmost from the be-
gloning a suecess, and, most important
of all perhaps, it sold and continued to
sell. There was something in it, Its
humanity, Its simplicity, Its clearly
marked characters, whch mnde o hit,
Pearson no longer needed to seek pub-
lishers; tlhiey sought him. His short
storles were bid for by the magazines,
and his prices climbed and climbed.

'line took a domestic sclence course atyl e found Limself suddenly planted in

““eanldgie of the highway to prosper-
Lo

Help That ak Back!

N THESE trying times the utmost effort of every man and

every woman is n . But the man or woman who

* is handicapped with weak kidneys finds a good day’s work

impossible, and any work a burden. Lame, achy back; daily

hearlacboi_o. diz_.z;y spells, urinary irregularities and that “all.

worn-out” feeling are constant sources of distress and should'
have prompt attention.

Don’t delayl Neglected kidney weakness too often leads
to gravel, dropsy or Bright's disease. Begin using Doan's
Kidney Pills today. They have brought thousands of kidney
sufferers back to health, should help you.

Personal Reports of Real Cases

AN OHIO CASE.

Fred W. Harrls, prop. barber
shop, Chestnut 8t., Jefterson, O,,
says: “For over ten years 1 suf-
fered from kidney disease, My
hands and feet swelled for days
et o time and thera were puffy
gacs beneath my eves. 1 had a
constant backache and finally got
o bad that I was lald up In bed.
I consulted several doctors, but
thelr treatment did not relleve
me. I had fully made up my
mind that the digease would kill
me when I was persuaded to take
Doan's Kidney Pills, After I had
taken two hoxes, my condillon Im-
proved. I felt better than I had
felt In years. The kidney socre-
tlons returned to a normal condi-
tion and at last I was cured, 1 in«
creased In welght and have had
no return of the trouble.”

A KENTUCKY CASE.

Mrs. G. T. Mclntosh, 170 Center
Bt., Ruasellvi]le, Ky., says: “I hind
such o severe altack of kidney
complaint and backache that T
really felt as though it would

1 me. 1 ean hardly describe
the awful pain in my back which
extended up through my should-
ers, I conldn’t atoop or stralght-
en without having sharp, pene-
trating pains. My kidneys were
also irregular and added to my
suffering, Headaches and dizsy
gpells were common and 1 felt
miserable. Relatives who had
uead Doan's Kidney Pllls advized
ma to try them and I bought
some, They acted lke mazic in
my cage, The rellef came po
quickly that I was surprised. One
box freed me of the terrible mis-
ery and none but those who suf.
fered as I dld can appreclate the
great rellef 1 got”

PILLS

60c a Box at All Stores. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N.Y. Mfg. Chem.
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Philadelphin now has @ street rall-
way skipstop system,

It tnkes n wise young man not to
write a ldve letter,

—

ame of life the one-armed

Nothing Is more pointed than the In the
finger_of seorn. mnn plagd n lone hand.

The novel belng out of the way and
its successor not yet far enough ad-
vanced In plot or general plan for much
discussion, the “literary clinics" were
no louger as frequent. DBut Pearson’s
visits to the Warren house were not
discontinued, All summer long he bad
heen coming out once and usually twice
n week. Captain Elisha had told him
not to stand on formallty, to come any
time, and he did. On most of these
oceasions he found the captain at
home, but if only Caroline was there
he seemed quite contented. The eap-
taln was planning a glorious Thanks.
giving, At lenst it would be glorious
to him, for he Intended spending the
day and several days at his own loma
in South Denboro, He would not leave
Caraline, of course; she was golng with
him. Steve would be there, though he
wonld not come until Thanksgiving
day itself., Sylvester also would be of
the party. He seemed delighted at the
opportunity., Pearson was asked and
had sceepted. Ills golng was so far a
settled thing that he had commissioned
Captain Elisha to purchase a stateroom
for him on the Fall river boat, for, of
course, the eaptain would not consider
thelr traveling the entire distance by
train. A day or two later Pearson au.
pounced that be had decided not te

0.
| “Hey?' Captaln Ellsha could scarce-
Iy believe he had beard correctly, “You
can’'t go—to South Denboro?”

uNu'll

“Why not, for the land sakes? Come
here! Let me look at you.”

He took the young man by the arm
and led him, almost by main strength,
close to the lighted window of the sta.
tion,

“Humph!" he grunted after a mo-
ment's scrutlny. “You've made up
your mind; I can see that. Ilave you
told Caroline? Does she know?"

Penrson smiled, but there was littls
mirth in the smile, “I think she agrees
with me that it is best,"" he observed

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Her Misfortune.

Naney, much afrald of dogs, wet
walking happlly nlong beside her fa-
ther when a littie dog soapped nt hier
heels, and soon another dog bavked at
her. Nancy sold nothing, but held hex
fiither's band pretty tightly, Pinally
a great big St Bernard rushed by and
nearly knteked her over, "Oh, dea
e, daddy,"” sald Nancy, “why 12 It that
I always got on the dog side of youy'
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Blowing Wells.

What are known as blowlng wells
are not at all uncommon, although In
some locnlities they are called “breath-
ing," “sucking" "weather" or “barom-
eter” wells, The United States geologl-
enl suryey fiunds that in nearly every
well of that kind the blowing and
sucking occur nlternately; that is, at
certain times the current is outward,
and at intervening periods Inward. The
phenomena are caused by differences
in atmospheric or baurometrie pressure,
The necessary conditions sc¢em to be

L e RS S SN I T

a porous stratum of soll, such as sand-
stone, gravel or porons limestone, only
partly saturated with water, and over-
lald by setne Impervious substance such
as shale or cluay. 8o long as the at-
mospherie pressure Is high, the air is
driven Into the well, wheie 1t collects
in the uppes part of the porous stras
tum above the water level. When the
pressure drops, the alr flows out with
considerable foree, and in 8o dolog pro-
duces what Is known as “blowing”
The blowing usunlly eccurs durlng
storm periods or when the wind is In

a certaln directlon or during certain
periods of the day. In some ecnses
marsh gas or oll or rock gas may )
a similar blowing effect. =

]

London’s Crystal Palace. :
Orystal palnce wos originally built
in Hyde park for the great exhibitlg
of 1851, belng afterward removed
its present slte and re-erected. A
first state opening of the palace
Queen Victoria It was urged that, A

eoncussion wonld shiver the gluss roof
and the company assembled below, in-
cluding her majesty, would be eut into
mincemeat. Dire were the predictions

| of the searemongers when the deslgn

for the palace was made public. The
first gale, they sald, would inevitably
wreck It, while the heat engendered by
the sun pouring s ray® upon the
domed glass roof wonld be so terrifie
that no human belng could withstand
it. Consequently if they escuped ap

usual artillery salute should not |
fired, the reason glven befng that

o Endiil

fnvalanche of gloss they would he vonst
ea to death Inslde the case

Packers’ Cpsts
and Profits

How much do you think
it costs—

1. To dress beef, cure hides, and
prepare all the numerous by-
products ?

2. To cool the meat for two or
" three days before shipment?

3. To freight it to all parts of
the country i special refrige-
rator cars, iced daily ?

4. To carry it in hundreds of
branch houses, each with its
refrigerating plant?

5. And to deliver it to the retailer
—sweet and fresh —in less
than two weeks after dressing ?

Swift & Company did all this
for you in 1917 at an expense of
less than 2Y2 cents per pound of
beef sold, including an average
profit of % of a cent a pound.

Figure for yourself how little
effect this cost and profit had
on prices you paid for beefsteak.

Swift & Company, U.S. A.




